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Grado 115 at OxitiiMartl scliool. IJss Halnos Teacher, Miss Vau?Iint Prln. Grades 2A and 215 at Coquillard Solio ol. Miss Schafcr, Tcaclicr. Grae 3 at Coqulllartl School. Miss AiHlcrson, Toat lier.

"Outside I heard the neighbors
calling the same two words 'Xapo
leon comes' one called it to anotherTHE MARSHAL If the trumpet of the angel had

Some Halloween Essays
By South Bend Children

sounded the end of the world, they
could not have had more fefir. Then
your father kissed me, and kneeled15V MAItV ItAY3IONI SIIIPMAX AXDHJAVS. and held you, Francois, and Tomas,

the hall, they are likely to stop a
moment before the portraits, consid-
ering. Fracois stares hard at the
picture iA the uniform of the em-
pire, of the young man with large
brown eyes, whose fire the artist has
caught not badly.

"He was very brave and very good,"
young Francois says proudly, as a
child says words many times repeated
to him. "I have his name. 1 shall
try to be like him."

It is perhaps enough of success for
a life that a child coming after should
lind in it a standard to measure his
6wn. Yet, those who knew the iirst
Francois believed that no other could
be like him. M. K. S. A.

in his arms, and I saw teara, but he
was brave but yet. 'Courage, little
mother, he said, 'for me and for the
babies. Courage.'

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

HUNDRED WOMEN IN
ONE-MINUT- E SPEECHES

IS HALLOWE'EN BOY.
I read in your paper last Sunday

about writing about Hallowe'en. I
thought I would write something
about it. Hallowe'en is a day long to
be remembered by me as 1 was born
on Hallowe'en in the year of 1S03. I
was my mother's jack-o'-lanter- n, and
she says I am so full of tricks and
mischief and that I am a regular Hal-
lowe'en boy. I might celebrate my
birthday this year with a Hallowe'en
party and have the guests dressed as
ghosts. My name is Carl Wardlow. I
live at 430 X. Xotre Dame st.

Countess of Carlisle lie-elect- ed Pres

as Ihe glanced toward the door. "Yes,
at that table ho sat, ' the gentle
voice went on, "with his great officers
about him, with their uniforms and
bright facings and gold buttons, and
thHr swords clanking as they walked,
and their three-cornere- d hats, waving
with plumes, on their heads. But
tiens I must go back I must tell it
rightly, the story of Xapoleon." At
the name the grandmother's head
seemed to lift, and dignity was in her
manner. The boy against her arm,
his brown eyes, of uncommon size
and intensity, fastened on hers, thrill-
ed.

""i es, rand-mer- e, from the be-
ginning," he said earnestly.

Smiling again, the grandmother
bean. "You must know, 'my chil-
dren, that it was on a' day in the
month of May, in the year 1S13, that
he came. You, Lucie, and you,
Pierre, and Marie were not born, only
Francois and Tomas. Francois was
tlie older not quite three years old.
The mother had gone to care for your
Aunt Lucie, who was ill, and I kept
the house for your father. It was
the year of the great conscription,
when the emperor took all the men
to fight, not only the strong ones, but
the boys, and tho old and infirm, if
they might but drag themselves at
the tail of the regiment. Ho the few
men who were not under the flag
were sorely needed by their families,
for it was necessary, if the women
and children were not to starve, that
some "should stay to work in the
fields. Your father was one of the
few who had escaped in our village

ident of the World's Woman's
Union.

confetti. Come up to the school, buy
an ice cream cone if they have any
ice cream social and duck for apples.
I am goinvr to .get a great big tub,
put water in it and get ome real nico
gnow-appk- s and dip for them.

Play a couple of tricks not mean-
ing anything mean ur miscievous at
all, but to have a lot of fun.

I-a- going t. have about a half
pound of confetti to throw at people
who pass. 1 hope it does not rain,
snow, or get cold; that is all I am
worrying about. I suppo.--e you have
the same idea. I have 1 :; e nis; ten
cents for a mask and three cents for
an ice cream cone, though it will
have to have two cents more added
to it. It would be nice to have a Hal-
lowe'en party, but I am not going to
have any this year. 1 am going to
wait until I am obler. 1 think 1 can
wait a couple of years yet, until 1

am about 11 years old. 1 guess I
will not do anything else so this is
how 1 am going to spend mv Hal-
lowe'en. RUTH WALTER.

Franklin School.

NEW YORK, Oct. 28 The closing
session of the ninth triennial conven-
tion of the World's Women's Christian
Temperance union held in Brooklyn
Monday night was given over to one

CHAITIIIt I.
A Propficx'y.

It was Francois who had his way.
Pierre clamored for the story of the
old witch and the horses; Marie beg-
ged to hear about the white" ducks
and the princess; Thomas, at. the top
of his lungs, demanded the episode
of the man who fell off the church
steeple; each child wished a particu-
lar tale. Half a dozen high, little
French voices floated shrilly out into
the garden, on a sunshiny morning
of 1820 from the great entry of an
old farmhouse in the valley under
the Jury, mountains. The grand-
mother, sitting white-cappe- d in the
center of the hubdub. heard one more
willingly than the others, for not only
was Francois her best loved, but also
the story he asked for was the story

(Copyright by Hobbs-Mfrri- ll Co.)
VITi:iSI)AV AND TODAY.

On the 'wall of the lare hall of a
house in Virginia h.'in two iortruits

ide by siif. Iloth art- - at yoiin' mn,
1'oth in uniform; on: in the dark blue

and tiu white and red of an
infantry officer of the French empire,
tho other in that scarlet shirt which
tame to be a flar, almost a.s much as
a dress, to the heroic hand of insur-Kent- H

who Ftriu'tjled fr free Italy
against tho Austrian.s. The master of
the VirKinia house, coming into it
today, mets always those two pairs
of eyes the eyes of his grandfather
the manmis and of a Trench peasant
to whom his grandfather's youth was
linked by ties of 'more than brother-
hood.

It Is tho chronicle of tho latter
which is her, written. Yet woven
Into It, as in truth it happened, is so
much of the life of the Marquis
Zappi that for any one reading that
chronicle it will be easy to surmise
how it happened that the-- grandson
of Pietro rules now in Carnifax, the
Virginian hcus where Pietro's friend
found usylum after his imprisonment
under the Austrian?. It will be easy
to surmise how the foreign names of
this story are the names shouted one
to another today by American irls
and boys under the live-oa- ks of thatVirginia lawn; how a Francois and
an Alixe and a Pietro and a (lasp rd
play together in the new world as

others of their names played, a cen-
tury back. In an older country.

In the drawer of an old desk In the
Carnifax library is a package of yel-
lowed letters. Tho children Alixe
and Francois and Gaspard and Pietro

are allowed to touch them some-
times and are told how precious they
arc, and a little, of the reason why.
They are shown the signatures on
the letters of a prince who became
emperor of France, of an officer of
the first Napoleon, of their own Kreat-Krandfath- er,

the last Italian Marquis
Zappi, tho splendid, hip old man
who 'gentleness and whose lameness
the oldest of them can Just remember

for Pietro never quite Rot well from
that fall under his horse which kept
him from aVhtinj for Prince L.ouis
at PouIok ' Then, as the most won-
derful thfrv-r-. the father shows them,
last of al , letters in the writing, with
the blc: black signature', of one whom
they call "the Marshal," and one
youngster tells it to another for they
all know it some bit of his story.
How he climbed the church steeple;
how he saved the prince in the ruins;
how he escaped from the prison cas-
tle; the father tries to point out to
them how courageous and unselfish a
career it was and in what a manner
it was crowned with all his heart's
desire, and entire happiness. Put the
children do not listen very well to
that, for they are young and want
facts. Yet, as they tumble out into

ONE BOY PROTESTS.
I am not going to write about any

game, but against certain customs,
namely, of throwing corn and cab-
bages, and of carrying away gates and
doorsteps. I do not believe In the

minute addresses or which 100 were
made by delegates representing 30
different countries. Lady Aurea How- -

custom of throwing corn and cab-
bages because it is a waste of money
at this time when the cost of living is
so high. And sometimes the boys and
girls go into other people's cabbage
patches and cornfields and help them- - j

selves, and then probably somebody

Carlisle, was Monday re-elect- ed presi-
dent of the World's union, spoke of
the temperance work of Germany.

A book containing the autographs
of the world officers and internation-
al delegates was presented by Mrs.
Lillian M. X. Stevens, presiding officer,
to Lady Howard, to be taken to her
mother.

Delegates of each country went to
the platform and sang their national
anthem and the convention closed
with the singing of "God Be With

has to go without sauer kraut that
winter or probably have to buy the

of Vieques. corn for their horses and chickens.a man appeared in
How to Make the Best
Cough Remedy at HomeI disapprove of carrying away door

she liked to tell.
In the large kitchen beyond the

open door the sun lay in patches on
the bare scrubbed floor, and the
mother moved swiftly, getting dinner
ready against 12 o'clock, when the
father should came in from the
fields; it was the grand-mere- 's hour
to amuse the children. And today
they were all pleading at once for a

"One morning
the village and .

would pass this
hours. Xo one

said that Xapoleon
way within a few

steps and gates because not knowing
the steps were gone, people have fall-
en down and had their leT3 broken.quite believed, yet 1

A Fnmily Supply at Small Cost,
and I'ully Guaranteed.and gates are sometimes broken while

they are being pulled from their fast-
enings. Some people cannot afford

Y'ou Till We Meet Again".
It was announced that $1,000 had

been raised during the convention by
collection. The next world's conven-
tion In 1916 will probably be hcldin
Australia.

to buy new gates every year.
Perhaps some people will think I

P A TO WISCONSIN NOW IN

INSURANCE BUSINESS

disapprove of these things because I
never did them, but I have done all
the things told about here, and more
than once, too; but I have changed
and do not find any pleasitk in them
now.

BERNARD LOOTENS. '
822 N. Adams St.

t

for meOo women and cfaildre;

there was excitement, and the people
stood about chattering, restless, when
suddenly I can see it as If it were
yesterday a half dozen horsemen
clattered from the turn of the road
up there and galloped down the street
and on beyond. The crowd stared.
Then every one talked at once; there
was a great confusion. Hut at last
a good old man, well known to us
all, raised his hand for silence, and
as we listened he told us that prob-
ably it was not the 'great army which
would pass through Vieques, but only
Xapoleon and his staff. We were not
on the road which led to Germany,
and the great army was hurrying
there. It was probable that the ejn-per- or

'turned from hia road to take
the lists of men and of resources in
the village."

There was a stir against the grand-
mother's arm. "Comment?" she
asked.

"Please, grand-mer- e, don't tell what
the old man said," Francois spoke.
"It is so long before you came to Xa-
poleon." The child's manner was im-
petuous, but very winning. The old
woman felt the charm of it.

"You are always eager, Francois,"
she said. "Very well, then. Two
young men were placed down the
road to warn us, so that the men of
the place might hide on the mountain
to escape being taken for soldiers.
All that day nothing happened, but
tho next morning toward half past
ten, as I prepared the dinner, there
was a sudden noise in the street, and
your father came in.

" 'My mother,' he said, 'Xapoleon

story, clapping hands, jumping up and
down as if life depended on the
choice. Suddenly, in the excess of
enthusiasm, Tomas and 'Francois and
Pierre were in a heap, sprawling at
her feet on the earth floor of the
entry.

' "Stop, stop," said the grandmother.
"Good children do not go so fast,"
and she carefully sorted out the
heap. "You, Francois, you are too
quick you will finish by hurting
yourself. Stand here quiet, near me,
and listen well," and, her arm about
him, she drew the boy close.

"You will tell my tale, grand-mer- e

the tale of 'Xapoleon Comes'?" he
asked eagerly, and the grandmother
smiled; It was what she wished to toll.

And now, with the faces of the
children turned toward her, she
pushed the big horn-frame- d glasses
up on her brow, buried her knitting
needles deep in scarlet wool, andfolding her work carefully, laid it in
the work box. All five watched the
ceremony, the methodical habit of a
lifetime, and little Mario gave a
trembling sigh as it ended. Only that
sound broke the stillness, and in a
moment the grandmother's voice be-
gan.

"Francois, if you pinch your
brother you are not a good child, and
can not listen to the story." , she ad-
monished. "He quiet, then, and you
shall hear how the emperor came to
this house, and sat in the great room
there Xapoleon!"

Thefive pairs of eyes followed hers

lake a plain syrup hv mixing or.(
pint of granulated suar and V2 pint of
warm water and stir for 2 minute.
Put 2Vj ounces of pure Pinex (fiftv
cents' worth) in a pint bottle, and fill it
np with the Sujrar Syrup. This givcj
you a familv supplv of the bot couch
syrup at a saving of 2. It nover spoils,
'uke a teaspoonful every one, two or
three Lours.

The effectiveness of thi pTmp0 rrr.icdr
is surprising. It seems to take I10M al-

most instantly, and will usually con-
quer an ordinary cough in 21 hour.
It toims np the j.nW appetite and ii
just laxative enough to be helpful in
a cough, and has a pleaein tacb;.
Alo excellent for bronchial trouble,
bronchial asthma, whooping couh anJ
spasmodic croup.

This method of making ceugh remedy
with Pinex and Sugar Svrup (or
strained honey) is now u?el in more
homes than any other cough syrup.
This explains why it is often imitate!,
though never suceevsfulh. If you try
it. use only genuine Pinex, which is a
most valuable concentrated compound
of Norway white pine extract, an 1 is
rich in guaiacol and other natural
healing pine elements. Other prepara-
tions will not work in this combination.

A guaranty of ah-olu- te satifaction,
or money promptly rr fun led. goes with
this preparation. Your, druggist has
Pincr, or will get it for you. If not,
send to The Pincx Co., Ft. Wayne, InJ.

the guaranteed kind

ALL STYLES

HOME SPORTS OF HALLOWE'EN.
The night before All Saints Day is

celebrated as Hallowe'en.
I think it Is the funniest eve of all

the year because on this night it is
believed that witches ride through
the air on broom handles, though
this is a thought of long ago, the peo-
ple in every country make merriment
by dressing up like witches, ghosts
jind all funny objects.

On this night you may at any time
see ghosts looking in at the window
with a pumpkin head and throwing
corn and roaming about the dark
streets and alleys.

Little children that are not old
enough to know the customs are
afraid of these objects and want to
he by their mother's side, for fear
that one of these goblins might carry
them away.

MARY K. SHINVILLE.
St. Joseph's Academy.

MADISON, Wis., Oct. 28 The first
policies In a state life insurance fund
in America were issued Monday by
the insurance department of Wiscon-
sin. Former Speaker Charles A. In-
gram of Durand, who introduced the
bill in the 1911 session to create state
insurance, received the first policy.

Applications came from several
states, but under the laws pedicles may
be issued only to residents of Wiscon-
sin.

The law-maki- ng provision for the
state life insurance was enacted after
the idea had been worked out by Com
missioner of Insurance Ekern and a
legislative committee. A study had
been made of similar laws In Ger-
many, Great Britain, Italy and Bel-
gium. ,

No policy is issued for a larger
amount than $1,000.

When the number of policy holders
reaches l.O'OO the maximum policy is-

sued will be for $2,000 and when the
number reaches 2,000 the maximum
policy will be for $3,00-0- , the highest
amount authorized. Existing govern-
mental machinery will be used in the
administration of the law without the
creation cf additional officers. No jiaid
agents will be employed.

$ 3.00
PLANS FOR HALLOWE'EN.4.00$ toOne Hallowe'en I am going

throwdress up and come out andcomes.l: Ii h

p

South Bend' 0 Watch Our Window
Keep In Touch With

This Store.

$ 5.00
$ 6.00
$ 7.00
$ 8.00
$10.00
$12.00
$14.00
$15.00

Greatest Dress Goods
SOUTH BEND'S FASTEST GROTTING STORIJ
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SENSATIONAL SM MESS
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and other waterproof footwear and clothing

t

$3,750 worth of New Dress Goods purchased from one of America's
largest Dress Goods Houses their entire surplus stock, odd lots and broken
lines. Whatever you want to buy in Dress Goods, Cloakings or Suitings you can buy at this
sale for less than wholesale price.

I H

J4

"If it's Rubber, We Have It. nesday Morning at 8:50
TEE RUBBER ST01E 75c DRESS GOODS, 39c.

Dress Goods; tables piled high with new
plain and fancy Dress Goods in all colors;
wonderful bargain; 75c Op
quality, Sale Price tL

$1.00 DRESS GOODS, 59c.
Dress Goods, black and all colors, plain

and fancy; large selection in most every
material; $1.00 CQp
values, Sale Price JVC

$1.50 DRESS GOODS, 79c
'Dress Goods, black and all colors in large

selection, all qualities, all styles; Dress Goods
that sold to Sl.50; Hfn
Sale Price lyL

206 So. Michigan St.

Opp. Auditorium.
Home Phone

6332
Bell Phone

722
"P" IT"


